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PtrieUt prinee^'Tjrft 

When wHa Is done « like an hipocrite . 

The which isgood in nothing but in figh^ . 

If It be true that I interpret ialfe, ^ 

Then were h certaine you were not fo bad. 

As with foulc Inccft to abufe your f< ule j 
Where now you both a father and a fonne. 

By your^Vntimely clafpiog* with yoiar chiide, 

( ^ hich pleafui cs fits an’ huffeand, not a father^ 

And fl%e an eater of her ir.olhers flefh. 

By die dtfilin^, of her parents bed. 

And both like fcrpcnts are^who though they feed 
Onfwcctefi flowets, yctinoy poyfon breed^ 
uis'ttioeh farewell, for wifedoitic fees thole men 

Blufh notin aofionsb'acker Jicn the D'gbr, 

Will fhew no courfe to kecp*c them from the lighte - 
One finne [I know] another doth prouokc .• 

Murders as ncerc to left, as flame to fmoake : 

Poyfon and ticafon are the handrf'of finne, 

' I, and the Targets to put off the fhame. 

Then leaft rav life becrep^o keepeyou cicare. 

By flight lie Aun the danger which I fcatc. 

^ * 

Enter Antitehuto 
He hath found the meaning; 

For which we mcane to haue his head^,,^ '• i6of. 

He muft not liuc to trumpet fotvh my infamy, • / 

Not tell the world, Anttoth doth flnne ^ 

In filch a loathed manner, /^y./6/y. 

And therefore inftaatly this Prince mnft die, 

F<ot by bis fall.my honour muft keepehiCd) 

Who attends ys there ? 

Enter ThnbtwJi. y , 

Doth your bighneffe call? Cr/ f- \ 

Anti.Thaliitrd you are of our Chamber,^ , 

Andoui mnde perukes her priuatcad^ions 
To your fecrefie ; and for your faiihtulncie 
We will aduance you TihUttri j 


' 


Tahiti fthtinf Tfty 

ScheU,heef‘* poyfon and beer’s 
We bite ihi Prinee of 7>r#, and ihou muft wU him* 

It fits theenor to aske the rcafon why ? 
iBocaufc we bid it : fay is it done ? 

Ihd. My lord , «s done. 

Enter A tJHeffenger. 

Ant. Enough. Let your breath code your fclfe , telling your 
haftc. , . « j ' / 

A/«#^MyLord^PrincePey/««isfled. 

Ant, As th«u wilt ltae,flyc afccr,and like an arrow ftiot from 
a well cxpericiii Archer hitts the markc his eye doth Icuell it ,♦ fo ex^e^ri e 
do thou nener reiurne , ynlefle thou fay, Prince *TertcU$ is dead. /^«>^ 

th*l. My Lord, if I can get him within my piftols length, lie 
make him fiire enough ; fo farewell to your highneflfe. 

TWwd adieu, fill Pmr/er be dead, / 

My heart can lend no fuccour to my head. 

Enter Perklet wUh his Let^is* 
per. Let none diftmbe vS : 

Why Ihould this change of thoughts, 

The fad companion dull-eyde melancholy, - . 

Bymefo vfed, agueftasnotaohoutc, Jeu/dsL 

In the dayes glorious walke or peaccfull night, . 

Thc toombe where grrefe fhould fleepe, canbreed me quie'i^- - 

Here pleafures couit niinceyes, and mine eyes flaun them. 

And danger which I fbard, 1$ at Antiecht 
Wbofc armc feemes farrc.too fhort to hit me berej, , ; 

Yet neucr p leafutes att can ioy nay fpitits, fuuvti r ^ - 

NoryeT me othet diftance comfort me •• 

Then it is thus, that pa/Rous of the minde, ' 

That hanc their fitft conception by naif-dread, 

Haue after nouriftvmcnt and life by cate . 

And what was fit ft but feare,what might be done; 

Growes elder now, and cares it be not done. 

And fo with me; the great Antieehnst 
Gainft whomi am to little tocontend. 


Since 



